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The Things | Want to do to You 


Author's Notes: 
| don\'t own Matt Sanders or anyone famous but | do own Stephanie and the plot. 


Seventeen year old Stephanie Slone stood in her small kitchen, gazing out the window at her neighbor, Matt 
Sanders across the street. He moved around his yard in the blazing heat, sweat adorning his bare, tattooed 
chest as he mowed the lawn, his muscles rippling as he pushed the lawnmower around. Stephanie bit her 
bottom lip gently as she continued watching the older man He had moved in a couple months ago and from the 
moment she saw him, she wanted him. From that day on, she plotted out the perfect plan to get him. She 
didn't care that he was practically twice her age and old enough to be her father; the fact was that he was 
hot and she would have him. The younger girl had always had an obsession with older men, starting from when 
she was only Il years old. She had slept around with a lot of men her age but none of them were able to 
satisfy that hunger that gnawed at her insides, begging to be fed. None of them brought that thrill that her 
body so badly craved. It was only after she realized that the boys her age weren't satisfying her enough that 
she started noticing older men. The first older man that she had noticed was her English teacher, Mr. Sanchez. 
From the moment she saw him, the hunger had overwhelmed her and she had wanted him. The thrill of her 
possibly getting in trouble had had wetness forming between her legs and her mouth watering. After a couple 


of days, she became obsessed with him, going and talking to him every chance she got, following him home and 
even watching him from his yard on weekends. The obsession had grown so strong that she had formed a plan 
to get him. She waited patiently for the right time to come around and when it came, she made him hers. 
Ever since that day, she started preying on older men, her obsession growing stronger and stronger with each 
man she claimed. She would follow them around, learning everything there was to know about them and then 
forging a plan to get them. Then, when the opportunity arose she would strike. Stephanie was very good at 
keeping her obsession from her parents. Lying and acting had come naturally to her so no one even knew and if 


they did they would never dare Tell. 


Now here she was, seventeen years old and her obsession for older men was stronger than ever. She has 
been watching her next victim, Matt Sanders for the last couple months since he moved in, learning everything 
that she could about him and she had forged the perfect plan and was now waiting for that opportunity. She 
had learned from her times of watching him that he mows the lawn every Sunday. Also, she learned that he 
lived alone. No girlfriend or children which she was thankful for because that just made her job all the more 
easier. Although, she wouldn't have minded fucking him in front of his wife, she didn't give a fuck She had done 
it before and it actually brought more of a thrill to her, knowing that his wife was watching her fuck her 
husband and him enjoying it. 


She watched him for a few moments more before pulling her chocolate eyed gaze away just as the oven 
beeped, telling her the cupcakes were done. Walking over to the oven, she pulled out the cupcakes and set them 
on the stove to cool. Next, she went over to one of the cupboards and pulled out a pitcher, some ripened 
lemons, sugar, measuring cups, a knife, a cutting board, and a juicer and set them on the counter. She started 
slicing the lemons in half, humming softly to herself as she did so. Oh how she couldn't wait to have her way 
with her sexy neighbor. The need for him grew stronger and stronger with each passing day. The thought of 
him being twice her age never ceased to turn her on and the thrill it brought sent tingles through her and 


she just couldn't enough. It made her even more excited and ready to make him hers after being oh so patient. 


Once all the lemons were cut, she grabbed one of the lemon halves and started to juice it. The smell of lemons 
filled her nostrils and she inhaled deeply, enjoying the scent of the sour fruit. As soon as the lemon was 
completely juiced, she poured the juice into the pitcher and picked up the next one. 


A few minutes later, all the lemons were juiced and she poured the rest of the juice into the pitcher before 
grabbing the sugar and the measuring cup. She started to pour in the sugar, a smirk appearing on her face 
when she came up short. This was all part of her little plan. The smirk remained on her face as Stephanie 
poured the sugar into the pitcher and stirred it before walking over to the sink and filling a large cup with 


water. Walking back over to the counter, she poured the water in and stirred it once more. 


Once the lemonade was finished, she walked over to check on the cupcakes before making her way over to the 
pantry and pulling out two tubs of frosting; one chocolate, one vanilla. She grabbed a couple knives and started 

frosting the cupcakes. Stephanie always had a passion for baking, starting when she was only five years old and 
she had been practicing ever since. One of her dreams had been to become a chef, as well as something along 

the lines of web design because she loved that too but her obsession ruled her life now so all thoughts of 


baking and web design were out the window. 


When they were all frosted, she walked over to the pantry and pulled out some sprinkles and sprinkled them 
onto the cupcakes. Then, she grabbed a tray and two cups and set them on the counter. Glancing behind her 
and out the window, she saw Matt finishing up and she smiled. Turning away, she set the glasses onto the tray 
along with the cups and the cupcakes which she transferred onto a large plate. Walking over to a small 


cupboard, she pulled out a small vial and slipped it into her pocket before picking up the tray once more. 
Smiling, Stephanie walked outside, just as he was finishing up. 


"Hey, you're looking pretty hot” She smirked at the hidden meaning behind those words. "I made you some 
lemonade because you looked like you needed it," she said, putting on the innocent act that she did oh so well. 


Looking up at her, Matt flashed her a dimpled smile. 


"Thank you so much, that sounds so good right now. You're Stephanie right?" he asked. He had vaguely heard 
of her from people in the neighborhood but he never actually talked to her so he didn't know for sure. 


Stephanie smiled and nodded. "Yep, that's me and you're Mr. Sanders right?" 
"Please, call me Matt," he corrected her, a smile still adorning his features. 


His hazel eyes glanced over her casually, taking in her long brown hair that fell in waves to her shoulders, her 
brown eyes that held a mischievous glint that made him shiver, and those full lips that were pulled into a 
smile, exposing her pearly white teeth. He allowed his eyes to continue downward and he noticed her cleavage 
that was exposed in her low cut tank top as well as her long legs that were exposed to him thanks to the 


short shorts she wore. The girl had curves, he had to admit that. 
"Matt, a very nice name," she complimented. 


This time, Stephanie took the time to check him out now that she was up close. She admired the artwork that 
covered his arms and chest, the lip ring in his bottom lip that sparkled in the sunlight and the gauges in his 
ears that glimmered in the sun as well. Her eyes took in the muscles of his biceps and his abs and she nodded 
her head slightly in approval. Traveling downwards, her eyes take in his lower half, loving how his jeans hugged 
him perfectly. The thought of what could possibly be hidden underneath those jeans had her biting down on 
her lower lip. She just couldn't get enough of looking at him. The younger girl noticed pretty much everything 
about him; the way his short hair swayed along with the breeze, the way his eyes glimmered when he smiled, 
the way his plump lips puckered slightly when he was thinking, the way his muscles rippled through his pale 
skin when he moved, the way he moved with so much confidence, and the way he smiled that dimpled smile 


that had all the girls swooning. She looked back up at him quickly and smiled widely at him. 


"So, would you like to go inside, cool down and drink some of my homemade lemonade?" she questioned, looking 
at him innocently. "I actually ran out of sugar so | was wondering if you had any," she added, her eyes never 


leaving his hazel ones. 


"Yeah of course, just let me put this away and we can head inside,” he remarked, gesturing to the lawnmower. 
"Alright," she murmured. 

Watching him walk away, her eyes moved down his back to his ass and she groaned lowly, resisting the urge to 
slap it or squeeze it. He had such a nice ass, his jeans hugged it perfectly. She couldn't wait to do some 


naughty things with that ass of his. 


He came back a few minutes later and flashed her another dimpled smile that sent tingles through her body. 
The things she wanted to do to this man were indescribable. 


"Let's go inside shall we?" he asked. 
"Let's," she smirked, following him to the front door. 


Phase one of her plan was now complete. Stephanie watched as he opened the front door and smiled as he 


stepped aside to let her in first. 

"Why thank you," she beamed, walking past him and into the house. 

Her eyes took in her surroundings as he closed the door and locked it behind him. He had a pretty nice place 
for a man who lived on his own. She vaguely wondered what he did for a living but the thought left her brain 
quickly as she thought about the next part of her plan 

"Let me show you to the kitchen," he offered, leading her through the large house towards the kitchen 

As they walked she looked around and noticed that he had a lot of pictures of himself and some other guys 
that she didn't recognize. She assumed they were his friends and she smiled. They were all pretty good looking. 
Maybe after she had some fun with Matt, she could get at them too. A smirk appeared on her face at the 
thought. 

They entered the kitchen a couple minutes later and she allowed her eyes to wander around the room. It was 
actually a very large kitchen, much larger than her own with marble glass countertops and a small island in 
the middle of the room with a couple stools. He had a large stove and the refrigerator right next to it. 

"This is a very nice kitchen you have here," she observed. 

"Thanks," he responded, leaning against the doorway. 


Making her way over to the counter, she set the tray down and looked over at him. 


"Go wait in the living room while | make our lemonades. You must be exhausted. Make yourself comfy and l'll 


be out there shortly," she urged, sending him a smile. 
"Alright, I'll be waiting," he told her. 


Turning, he walked out of the room. She watched him go before turning to the cupboards. She probably should 
have asked where he kept the sugar but she quickly shrugged it off and started shuffling through the 
cupboards. It didn't take her long to find it. Once she did, she set it on the counter and started the hunt for a 
measuring cup. Finding one, she measured the right amount and poured the sugar. Afterwards, she poured it 
into the pitcher and grabbed a spoon, stirring it once more. Lapping up a spoonful of the yellow liquid, she took 
a small sip to make sure that it was sweet enough. She added a little more sugar and took another sip, nodding 
in satisfaction. Walking over to the large refrigerator, she opened up the freezer and pulled out some ice 
before walking back over and putting it into the two cups. Next, she pours the lemonade into each cup about 
half full. Bringing her hand to her pocket, she pulled out the vial and popped the cap off before pouring the 
contents into one of the cups. Smirking, she stirred it until it dissolved and then headed out towards the living 


room. 
Upon entering, she smiled as she saw Matt sprawled on the couch, his head tilted back and his eyes closed. 
"You're not falling asleep on me are you?" she joked, chuckling softly. 

Matt's eyes fluttered open and he looked up at her and straightened. "No, just resting," he replied. 

"Ok good," she murmured. 

Making her way over to him, she grabbed the cup that she had put the drug in and handed it to him, which 
he took gratefully before sitting down next to him and setting the tray on the table in front of them. Taking a 
sip of his lemonade, he made a small noise of approval. 


"This is really good," he approved, taking a couple more sips before looking over at her. 


"Thanks," she said, trying to hide the large smirk on her face by grabbing her own glass and taking a sip from 


it as well. 

Looking over at him, she switched into the role of a nervous girl. She looked away from him and started 
playing with her fingers, pretending to think of something to say. Stephanie could feel his eyes on her but she 
didn't look at him, just continued staring at her hands. 

"So, you're in high school right?" he questioned, breaking the silence. 


"Uh, yeah, I'm a junior," she replied, peeking up at him through her lashes. 


“That's nice," he said and she just nodded, still not fully looking at him. 


The girl was only seventeen. She looked a little older in Matt's opinion, nineteen maybe but he just shrugged his 
shoulders, it didn't really matter anyways. 


The brunette continued staring at her lap until Matt's fingers went under her chin and forced her to look up 


at him. 


"There's no need to be nervous, l'm friendly, | promise," he assured her, smiling warmly at her which she 


returned. 

"So what about you, what do you do for a living?" she asked curiously, pretending to be a little less nervous. 
"Oh, l'm a repairman," he answered and then shrugged. "It's not that great of a job but I'm good at it" 

lm sure there are plenty of things you're good at. She thought to herself. 

"So, where's your wife?" Stephanie asked, pretending to blush slightly as she looked down 

Matt shrugged his shoulders nonchalantly. "I'm not a relationship kind of guy." 

"Oh?" She said questioningly but internally she was smirking. 


"Tell me, what is there to know about you?" He stared at her curiously. For some reason he wanted to know 
more about this girl. She was so different than the other girls he had come across. 


Stephanie considered his words for a moment, pretending to shift nervously before replying, "Well, | hate 


school, but | do love to bake and | love music." 

"That's awesome. What kind of music do you like?" 

"I love rock, metal music. It sucks because none of my friends like that music," she told him. 
"Well, | love that kind of music. What kind of bands do you like?" 


"| like Halestorm, Volbeat, All That Remains, My Chemical Romance, Paramore, Bullet For My Valentine, and so 


many more. And you?" 

"Halestorm and Volbeat are amazing. | also like Pantera, Metallica, Slash, Guns N Roses and more. | always 
dreamed of making my own band but it didn't work out unfortunately so here | am, a lonely repairman," he 
sighed sadly. 


"Aww, l'm sorry it didn't work out for you," she murmured, feigning sympathy. 


"It's fine, I've moved on," he mumbled and took a long drink of his lemonade. 


He was slowly feeling woozy but it wasn't all that strong yet. 


They continued to talk for awhile, learning everything there was to know about each other..well almost. There 
were times when they both said stupid things that would end with them laughing like idiots, Stephanie faking 
laughs. As Stephanie talked to him, she had a big smile on her face. Matt was falling right into her trap and he 
had no idea. This was just too easy. Looking at him, she had to resist the urge to reach out and touch him. 
She wanted to feel his skin underneath her fingertips, feel the soft skin against her lips as she kissed down his 
body. Stephanie struggled to control herself but her hand suddenly went out to touch him but she pulled it 
back quickly. Matt looked at her with a raised eyebrow and she struggled to find an excuse. 


"Sorry about that, | just love your tattoos. Is it ok if | touch them?" she asked innocently, hoping that he 


wasn't suspicious or found her creepy. 
His expression turned into a smile and he laughed softly. "Umm, yeah sure, knock yourself out." 


Sighing with relief, she nodded and reached her hand out once again, running her fingers over the tattoo on his 
chest. His skin felt so soft underneath her fingertips, just as she had imagined. Moving her fingers to his arm, 
she traced the artwork there before switching to the other one. All the while, Matt watched her, feeling 
something go through him at the feeling of her hand on his skin. Bringing her fingers back to his chest, she 
casually ran her fingers over his chest, moving slightly further down before moving back up which he didn't 


seem to notice. After a few minutes, she pulled back and smiled at him. 
"Very nice," she murmured. 
"Thanks," he replied. 


A couple hours later, the effects of the drug started taking its toll on Matt. He felt lightheaded, his body felt 


weak and his eyes started to droop as black spots filled his vision 


"Damn, | must really be tired," he struggled with his words as blackness threatened to consume him any 


second. 


He struggled to stand up and Stephanie quickly stood up to help him. "Here, let me help you," she offered, 


taking his arm and wrapping it around her shoulders. 


A smirk appeared on her face as she helped him up the stairs to his room. The drug had worked just like she 
thought it would and now she was one step closer to getting what she wanted. It was a struggle to get him up 
the stairs because he was such a big guy and she supported most of his weight but with a little help from 
him, she made it. Making her way over to the bed, she helped him onto it and laid him down just as his eyes 
slipped closed completely. 


Phase two was now complete. 


She waited a few seconds until she was sure he was completely out before moving closer to him. She took a 
moment to run her fingers through his short hair and caress his face, running her fingers over his jawline 
before moving to his soft lips and tracing the curve of them. After a minute, she forced herself to focus on 
the job at hand. Moving her fingers down his chest, she let her hands run over his inked arms and chest 
before moving down to the belt buckle of his pants. She quickly unbuckled his belt and unbuttoned his jeans 
before slowly pulling them down his legs, lifting him up slightly so that she could get them completely off. 
Throwing them behind her, she moved her hands up his legs to the waistband of his boxers and slowly started 
pulling them down until his cock sprang free. Her breath hitched at the sight. He was only semi hard but he 
was pretty big, bigger than any of the boys her age. Another reason why she loved older men was they had 
bigger dicks. Stephanie bit her lip as she thought about how big he was at his full hardness. She would find out 


soon enough. 


Her eyes were glued to the large muscle that was now exposed to her. Stephanie so badly wanted to touch it, 
maybe even suck it but she needed to start phase three before he woke up. After a long internal struggle 
with herself she finally couldn't resist the need to at least touch it. Reaching out her hand, she gripped his 
large member tightly and started stroking it slowly. A gasp left her lips when she felt it harden in her hand 
but it quickly changed into a smirk. She groaned lowly when his cock twitched in her hand. Her strokes started 
to speed up and she bit down on her bottom lip as she watched his dick grow to its full size. Pre-cum started 
to leak from the tip and she licked over her lips, wanting so badly to suck him off. After another moment she 
forced herself to let go but not before she leaned down and kissed the tip. The moment her hand released him, 


his cock returned to its semi hard state. 


Moving away from him, she took one last glance at his sleeping form before turning and heading towards the 


door. 


Stephanie descended the stairs and made her way to the front door, pulling it open and walking back outside 
into the heat. Striding across the street to her house, she entered and headed upstairs to her room. Going 
over to one of her drawers, she pulls out some ropes, a paddle, a vibrator, and a small stereo before heading 
back down the stairs and across the street to Matts house. 


When she entered his room, she was relieved to see that he was still out cold. Making her way over to him, 
she set the paddle, the vibrator, and the small radio on the small table nearby before bringing her gaze back 
to Matt's. Climbing on top of him, she straddled him and lifted his arms over his head. The younger girl quickly 
bound both of wrists, making sure to tie the knots extra tight so that he couldn't break out of them. One 
thing she knew she couldn't do was underestimate him. He was a big man and he was strong. Once the knots 
were secure and tight enough for her liking, she climbed off him and moved to the front of the bed. She tried 
her hardest not to look at his large member but she found it to be pretty hard. Spreading his legs wider 
apart, she bound both of his ankles to the bed, again making sure that the knots were extra tight so that he 


couldn't break free. 


Climbing off him, she admired her work. Seeing him all tied up, turned her on even more, knowing that he was 


completely at her mercy. Satisfied, she turned and walked out of the room once again. 


Heading down the stairs, she walked back outside and across the street to her house once more. Once in her 
room, she decided to freshen up a bit so she quickly removed her clothes and headed to the bathroom to take 
a shower. Slipping into the shower, she started washing herself, making sure to use her scented shampoo, 
conditioner and body wash. 

As soon as she was finished, she jumped out, wrapped a towel around herself, and walked out of the bathroom. 
Walking over to her closet, she shuffled through her clothes until she found the perfect outfit and slipped into 
it. Then, she headed into the bathroom and started to do her hair, blow drying it and brushing it until her long, 
dark locks fell in perfect waves to her shoulders. Next came her makeup. She added a touch of eyeliner and 
mascara and finished off with some lip gloss. 

Once she was satisfied with her look, she walked out and slipped on a pair of black, strappy heels before 
heading out. On the way down, she grabbed a long, black coat and slipped into it before walking outside to 
Matt's house. 

Going inside, she slowly ascended the stairs, listening for any sign that he was awake but all she heard was 
silence. Reaching his room, she smirked when she saw him stir. Positioning herself against the doorway, she 
watched as his eyes opened and looked around the room and then down at himself, a gasp leaving his lips. 

"Glad you're finally awake Matt" 

His eyes found their way to hers and he stared at her with wide eyes. 

"Stephanie? What's going on?" he asked, still trying to process how this could have happened. 

"You'll find out soon enough big boy," she smirked. 

"What is this, some kind of sick, twisted game?" 

‘Its not a game; it's simply me getting what | want." 

"What would that be?" 


"You," she said, her voice low and seductive. 


Matt gaped at her, completely confused. She had seemed so nice and innocent before but now, he didn't even 
know. Had she been planning this all along? But why? All these questions filled his head and he groaned. 


"We can't be doing this Stephanie. I'm way older than you are, | could get in serious trouble,” he informed her. 


"That makes it all the more better," she said, winking at him. 


"No it doesn't. If anyone were to find out, | would go to jail, do you understand?" 


"| don't give a fuck," she stated. "You're going to do exactly what | tell you to and you're going to fucking like 
it" 


Matt stared at her and he couldn't believe what he was seeing and hearing. This girl was crazy. Where were 


her parents? He needed to get out of this and get her some help. 


"Stephanie, | need you to untie me and we can resolve this problem peacefully," he said, keeping his voice soft 


in an effort to get through to her. 

She just laughed at him. "I think not. There doesnt seem to be a problem to me" 

"You dont want to do this," he reasoned. 

"But | do," she countered, a smirk adorning her lips, her eyes glistening 

"Why?" he questioned, trying to figure out why she would do this. 

"Because you're hot and I've always been attracted to older men This is what | do," she answered 

"Where are your parents?" 

"Away." 

"Away where?" 

"Doesn't matter. It's just me and you right now." 

He should have known that her parents weren't around. No way would she have done this if they had been 
This girl was anything but stupid Now he just needed to decide what to do about the situation Firstly, he 
needed to get out of these restraints. As he stared at her, he realized that it wouldn't be easy. 

"What is it that you want from me exactly?" he asked. He had a feeling that he already knew the answer. 
"lim going to fuck you and make you moan my name and beg for more," she smirked 

After a few minutes of trying to convince her to untie him, he realized that he would have to do it himself 
Sighing, he starts to struggle, wincing as the rope rubbed against his skin. He shifted and pulled but the knots 
were pretty tight. As he continued to struggle he winced as the rope cut off his circulation He stopped for a 


moment before continuing to struggle. 


Matt laid there for several minutes, trying to get out but it was no use. No matter what he did, the ropes 


didn't loosen, not even the slightest bit and every time he moved, it rubbed against his skin, causing it to burn 
or the circulation in his arms got cut off. Finally, the burning on his wrists became too much and he stopped. 
The girl was smart, he had to hand it to her. He vaguely wondered if she had done this to other older men like 
himself. Assuming by the way she tied those ropes with just the right amount of tightness told him that she 
had a lot of practice and the way she looked so confident confirmed his thoughts. "This girl is obsessed" He 


concluded. 
"There's no use in struggling, | tied those knots pretty tight," she said, smirking at him. 
| won't let you do this," he seethed, struggling some more in his restraints. 


Matt had always been the one to take control in the bedroom and the thought of a woman ordering him 
around, especially one as young as she was didn't fly with him. He most definitely would not succumb to this 
woman, not without a fight at least. 


"Too bad you have no choice," she proclaimed, smirking evilly at him. 


Stephanie figured that he would put up a fight and it honestly didn't matter to her, it just made it even 
better. In the end though, he would give in to her, they always did. 


"Now, let's stop all this dilly dallying and get started shall we?" 


Turning, she walked out of the room and headed back down the stairs. The tattooed man watched her go, 
wondering what in the hell this girl planned to do to him. Meanwhile, Stephanie headed into the living room and 
picked up the plate with the cupcakes and then made her way to the kitchen Walking over to the counter, she 
picks up a banana before walking over to the fridge. Pulling it open, she smirked as she saw the bottles of 


tequila and she leaned over and grabbed one of the bottles before shutting the fridge. 


Making her way back up the stairs, she smiled as she saw Matt lying right where she had left him. He looked 


over at her when she entered and his eyes widened as they wandered to the stuff in her hands. 
"What." he trailed off, unable to form any words. What was this bitch planning to do to him? 


Setting the stuff down on the dresser nearby, she walked over to where the radio was and pressed play. "Body 
Party" by Ciara started to play and the brunette smirked at him as her hands went to the front of her long 
coat. Her hands landed on the top button and she slowly undid it, singing along with the song as she unbuttoned 
the buttons one by one. 


Yeah, right there 
No, right there 
| was having fun 


| hope you're having fun too 


Unbuttoning the last button, she pushed her shoulders back and let the fabric fall to the floor, exposing her 
sexy outfit to him. Matt's eyes widened and his mouth fell open as his eyes wandered down her body. The 
short sleeved, belly shirt, clung tightly to her, exposing her full breasts and he saw just the hint of a black 
bra underneath. Pulling his eyes away from her cleavage, his eyes moved down her stomach that was fully 
exposed to him, noticing the belly button ring that glistened against her pale skin. Moving further down, he saw 
that the black short shorts she wore were unbuttoned and he could see her black and white underwear 
clearly. She looked sexy as hell, he couldn't lie. He suddenly realized what he was thinking and he mentally 
slapped himself and brought his eyes back up to her face. 


"See something you like?" she inquired, her voice knowing. 
Matt glared at her. "That is highly inappropriate for a child your age to be wearing,’ he chastised. 
"But you like it," she boasted, confidence flowing through her. 


She could see it in his eyes that he liked it, no matter how hard he tried to hide it. Boys had always found her 


attractive, even older ones. 


Shaking his head, he averted his gaze and looked anywhere but at her. Smiling, Stephanie started to move along 
with the music, twirling her hips seductively and singing along with the song. 


My body is your party, baby 

Nobody's invited but you baby 

| can do it slow now, tell me what you want 

Baby put your phone down, you should turn it off 

Cause tonight it's going down, tell your boys its going down 


We in the zone now, don't stop 


No matter how hard Matt tried not to look at her, his eyes always betrayed him and he found himself staring 
in awe as she moved along with the music, feeling himself getting slightly turned on as she sang along with the 
words of the song. The way she moved her hips with just the right amount of sexiness had his cock growing 
to his full hardness. Damn, this girl was good. 


You can't keep your hands off me, touch me right there, rock my body 
| can't keep my hands off you, your body is my party 

I'm doing this little dance for you 

You got me so excited 

Now it's just me and you 


Your body's my party, let's get it started, oh 


She sang along with the words as her hands started moving down her body. Starting from her neck, she guided 
her hands further down until she reached her breasts, squeezing the large mounds into her hands and leaning 


her head back. She played with them for a moment, pressing them together tightly and leaning down so he had 


the perfect view, her eyes on his. After a moment, she let go of her breasts and ran her hands over her 
stomach to the front of her shorts. Grabbing the waistband of her shorts with her thumbs, she pulled them 
down slightly, teasing him immensely before continuing their journey downwards. Her fingers brushed over her 
heat before moving down her legs and then back up. Bringing her hand to the front of her shorts, she spread 
her legs slightly and slid her hand in and started rubbing herself through the fabric of her panties, causing 
her to lean back and moan softly. Matt felt his cock twitch and he groaned softly. God, she was so fucking 
sexy. He tried to look away but his eyes were glued to her. 


Looking over at him, she smirked as she saw his eyes darken with lust. 


Boy you should know that your love is always on my mind 
I'm not gonna fight it, | want it all the time 

Boy you should know that your love is always on my mind 
And | can't deny it, | want you, | want you 

| can't lie, | won't lie, it's amazing 


My faces, the places, you're taking me 


Moving down onto the ground, she got on her hands and knees and started grinding her hips against the floor 
as she sang, all the while, her eyes remained on his. She flipped her hair around, letting it fall in her face as 
she crawled slowly and seductively towards him, her hips swiveled along with the music. Reaching the side of 
the bed, she bit her lip seductively before slowly and gracefully moving down until she was completely on the 
ground before flipping around and sliding back up slowly and seductively. Flipping around until she faced 
sideways, she moved into a crouching position and she started moving her ass seductively, turning her head 


towards him and peeking over at him through her hair. 


After a few minutes, she slowly came back up, poking her ass out as she did so that he had the perfect view 


of it. 


"Fuck," he hissed under his breath. This girl was about to drive him mad and he had a feeling that she was 
only getting started. He really needed to get out of this..now. His brain was yelling at him to do something but 
his body was telling other things, naughty things. 


Once she had straightened, she moved to the front of the bed and crawled up onto it. Her eyes gazed at him 
as she slowly and seductively moved up his body until she was straddling him. Her pussy was positioned just 

above his crotch as she started grinding her hips. Occasionally her heat would brush him causing him to gasp 
softly. Meanwhile, her hands roamed his chest and his arms. 


You can't keep your hands off me, touch me right there, rock my body 
| can't keep my hands off you, your body is my party 

I'm doing this little dance for you 

You got me so excited 

Now it's just me and you 


Your body's my party, let's get it started, oh 


Leaning down, she brushed her lips against his before pulling back, the soft strands of her hair brushing his 
face. As Matt watched her, the need for this girl grew stronger and stronger. His body started to betray him, 
responding to her touch, his member pressed tightly against her inner thigh, already betraying just how 
turned on he was. He wanted to grab her and fuck her so hard that she screamed his name for the whole 


neighborhood to hear. Goddammit this girl. Matt needed to get out of this and do it now. 


‘Stephanie..stop," he breathed, trying to sound serious but the shakiness of his voice caused him to not sound 


very convincing at all. 
"Do you really want me stop Mattie?" she asked, her voice husky and filled with want. 


Desire coursed through her and she was already drenched for him. Leaning down, she brushed her lips over 
the soft flesh of his neck, causing his breath to hitch. She continued rubbing against him teasingly, her 
breasts brushing against his chest as she grinded her crotch into his. 


"God, Stephanie," he moaned out despite himself. 


He started struggling in his restraints, wanting, needing to touch her in some way but at the same time get as 
far away from her as possible. Matt knew how wrong this was but as she continued her assault on him, he 

could feel himself slowly forgetting as his mind fogged of all thoughts except his lust for her and all the things 
he wanted to do to her. Not only that but she smelled oh so good, the smell of strawberries filled his nostrils. 


Leaning down, she whispers along with the song, "The things | wanna do to you. My body's calling you. l'm 
having so much fun with you. Now its just me on you. Your body's my party, let's get it started, oh." 


Pulling away from him, she climbed off him and walked away from him, swaying her hips as she did so. 
Reaching her destination, she picked up the banana off the table and started unpeeling it slowly. Once it's 
unpeeled, she let the peel fall to the ground and brought the banana to her lips, brushing the tip over them. 
Closing her eyes slightly, she licked up it from base to tip before taking it into her mouth and sucking on it. 
Matt groaned loudly, his member now throbbing and standing at attention. He wanted her lips wrapped around 
his cock with every fiber of his being. Closing his eyes, he tried to fight it off and he started to struggle 


some more in order to distract himself but when she suddenly moaned lowly, a loud groan left his lips. 


Walking over to him, she smirked at him as she licked up the phallus shaped fruit, her eyes on his the entire 
time. 


"Do you want me to suck your cock like this," she breathed, taking it into her mouth once more and sucking on 


it. She started to deep throat it and Matt moaned loudly. 
"| bet your cock tastes so good..mmm," she teased. 


"Dammit, let me out of this," he pleaded, struggling in his restraints once more. 


Stephanie just chuckled and continued to dance, swaying her hips as she moved lower and lower onto the floor. 
Coming back up, she poked her ass out and ran her hands up her legs as she moved back into a standing 


position Turning around, she shook her ass for him, smiling when Matt growled lowly, the sound almost carnal. 


Walking away once more, she set the banana down and replaced it with the bottle of tequila Popping the cap 
off, she tipped her head back and took a long swig of it before looking over at him. 


"You shouldn't be drinking that," he reprimanded her, his voice becoming stern once more. 
"Do | look like | give two fucks," she retorted, taking another sip to prove her point. 


God this girl is feisty and he fucking loved it. The rational side of him suddenly rang out through the haze in 
his brain and he snapped out of it. 


"Stephanie, stop this right now and untie me," he ordered. 

"Nope," she said, popping the "p." 

"When | get out of this, you're going to be in loads of trouble," he threatened and she just shrugged. 
‘Oh Mattie, just give in. You know you want to," she purred, biting her lip seductively. 

"| won't," he said, his eyes boring into hers. 


Making her way over to him, she climbed onto the bed so that she sat on the foot of the bed and smiled 


down at him. 


"I think you know what comes next," she murmured, running the cold surface of the bottle over his body, 


causing him to shiver. 

Laughing softly, she moved the bottle so that it was positioned just above his naval. 

"I bet this tastes so much better on your skin," she whispered. 

With a smile on her lips, she poured some of the cold liquid into his naval, looking up at him with a smirk on 
her lips as she leaned down and lapped up the liquid, twirling her tongue around the small opening as she 
slurped up the liquid. His back lifted off the bed and he moaned softly. Next, she poured some of the tequila, 
making a trail of it up to his chest before leaning down and slurping it up, her slick tongue running over his 


creamy skin. 


"Mm," she groaned against his skin, sending vibrations through his body. 


Her eyes landed on his nipples and she grinned widely before pouring some onto his right nipple. Leaning down, 
she slurped it up, sucking on his ripple teasingly and twirling her tongue over the bud causing it to harden 
Switching to the next one, she repeated the same process, smirking as it hardened. 


"Someone likes what l'm doing," she said, her eyes traveling up to his. 
"No | don't," he gasped out but it wasn't convincing anyone, not even himself. 


Stephanie started to move down his body, her lips ghosting over his skin as her hands followed. Reaching his 
throbbing dick, she brushed her lips over it teasingly before pulling back. 


"Do you want me to suck on it daddy?" she asked, flicking her tongue out and licking up it without touching it. 
"Do you want me to touch it?" she asked, her hands ghosting over his length. 


Matt shook his head, trying to convince himself more than her but the look on his face gave away what he 
truly wanted, 


Moving away from him once again, Matt couldn't stop the loud whine that left his lips. Chuckling loudly, the 
younger girl walked over to where the plate of cupcakes sat and picked up a chocolate frosted one. Flicking her 
tongue out, she licked at the frosting seductively, smirking when he groaned. 


Walking back over to him, she climbed on top of him once more, grinding her ass into him teasingly. Collecting 
some of the frosting onto her finger, she swiped it across his check before leaning down and licking it off, 


smirking when he gasped. 
"Dammit Stephanie, you're such a fucking tease," he growled. 


Stephanie just smirked at him before swiping some chocolate on his lower lip. Leaning down, she licked it off, 


taking his plump bottom lip between her teeth and pulling roughly before letting go. 


"God, when | get out of this, I'm going to fuck you so fucking hard," he told her. All the fight had left his body, 


replaced by desire for her. He wanted her and he wanted her now. 


"Na ah ah, I'm in control here big boy. The only one who is going to be doing the fucking is me," she said, her 
voice full of authority. 


Matt growled lowly, not liking this at all. Smiling, she started trailing kisses down his body, stopping at his naval. 
She swiped some frosting into the round opening before leaning down and licking it up, torturously slow. When 
she's finished, she moved down to his aching cock, the large muscle begging for some sort of attention. Swiping 
the remaining frosting off the cupcake, she set it aside and gripped his thick member into her hand, spreading 
the sweet, sticky substance over his shaft as she pumped him slowly. 


"Oh god..shit;" he cried out. 


Looking up at him, she repeated her words from earlier. "Do you want me to suck your cock daddy, make it all 


nice and wet and slippery?" she said seductively, her cocoa orbs, gazing into his. 

Matt could only nod his head, his brain too fumbled to form any words. 

"I want to hear you beg for it," she demanded, brushing her lips over his tip teasingly. 

"God, please," he begged. 

"Please what?" 

"Please suck my cock," he gasped out, his eyes silently pleading with her. 

Without another word, Stephanie licked him from base to tip before taking the large tip into her mouth, 
sucking on it hard. Her tongue licked over the slit teasingly, the saltiness of his pre-cum filling her mouth. 
Bringing her eyes to his, she starts to take more of him into her mouth, moaning as she tasted the chocolate 
mixed with his skin. 

"Mmm..so good," she breathed as she bopped her head up and down his length slowly. 

Taking him in deeper, she started bopping her head faster, moaning as the tip hit the back of her throat. 

"Oh shit..fuck," Matt moaned out, leaning his head back into the pillows. 

Taking him all the way in, she bopped her head as fast as she could, her throat constricting around his large 
shaft causing them both to moan out. Matt was in pure heaven. This girl knew how to suck him nice and deep, 
just the way he liked it. He struggled in his restraints, the ropes digging into his wrists but he hardly even 
noticed. He so badly wanted to run his fingers through her hair, pull on it, and move her up and down his cock. 
The older man needed some kind of control but he couldn't get it and it tortured him immensely but brought 


pleasure all at the same time. 


"Oh fuck baby, take all that cock..suck it fast and deep just the way daddy likes it," he moaned, bucking his hips 
slightly. 


Her hands went to his hips and held them down, causing him to let out a loud groan of annoyance. 
Continuing to bop her head, the younger girl looked up at him and internally smirked as she saw his face 
contort with pleasure. It felt good knowing that she could bring him this pleasure and that no other woman 


could. She suddenly stopped, holding herself in that position, concentrating on breathing out of her nose. 


"Oh god..hold it baby.just like that," he cried out, struggling furiously in his restraints. 


After about a minute, she pulled back, taking in a lungful of air before leaning down and twirling her tongue 
around his tip. 


"Your cock tastes so good daddy," she said huskily, taking him into her mouth once more and sucking him 


rapidly. 


Taking him in deeper once more, she released her hold on his hips and allowed him to fuck her mouth, moaning 


as his tip hit the back of her throat repeatedly. 
‘Oh yeah baby, fuck my mouth with your big cock," she urged, digging her nails into his thighs. 
"Fuck, I'm so close," he told her as he felt his orgasm creeping up on him. 


He felt that slight pressure in his lower abdomen as the ball of heat burned, expanding bigger and bigger until 
it threatened to overwhelm him. His balls tightened as pleasure spread through his body to his dick. Just as 
he's about to cum, she pulled back abruptly and he let out a loud groan, 


"No cumming until | say so," she said, smirking at him. She would have to remind him just who was in control 


here. 


Moving off him, she stared down at him and saw the sweat that adorned his brow, his chest moving up and 
down along with his labored breathing. 


"Do you want me to strip for your daddy? Tell me how badly you want it," she purred. 
"So bad baby. Take off those clothes and let me see that sexy body of yours," he said. 


Smirking, she ran her hands up her sides to the bottom of her shirt before pulling it up slowly. Pulling the 
fabric over her head, she let it drop to the floor, exposing her black, lace bra. Moving back down, to the hem 
of her shorts, she grips it with her thumbs and slowly pushed them down her round hips and down her legs 
until they landed in a heap on the ground. Stepping out of them, she beamed when she saw his eyes rake over 
her body. Matt's mouth watered at the sight before him. The black bra hugged her full breasts perfectly, the 
large mounds about ready to fall out of her shirt. Moving downwards, his eyes land on the black and white, 
lace thong and he licked over his lips as he thought about what was hidden underneath, the small, thin fabric. 
He waited for her to remove the rest so that he could see her body fully and frowned slightly when she didn't 


make any move to remove them. 
"Calm down Mattie, all in due time," she said. 


She stood there for a moment as if considering before she said, "Now l'm going to untie you. Do you promise 
to behave?" 


Matt nodded. 


"Answer me," she barked. 
"Yes mam," he said obediently. 
"Good" 


Walking over to him, she untied the knots that bound his wrists with ease before moving on to his ankles. 
Matt rubbed his sore wrists, seeing bright red marks on his milky skin. Untying the ropes at his ankles, she 
set them aside and stepped back. 


"Now stand up and get on your knees," she demanded, watching him as he did as she told him to. 


Sitting up, Matt climbed off the bed and moved onto his knees in front of the beautiful girl before him. He 
never thought that he would be on his knees in front of a girl, ever in his life but at this point he was beyond 
caring. A small part of his brain told him to take this opportunity and regain control of the situation but it 
was barely there and he no longer wanted to resist her. His body was on fire and he wanted this girl with 


every fiber of his being. 
"Kiss my feet," she said, looking down at him. 
Nodding his head, Matt leaned down and kissed her toes one by one. 


When she had had enough, she said, "Alright, now stop. Now eat my pussy and eat it good and you will be 


rewarded. 


Bringing his head back up, his eyes traveled up to hers before traveling back down to her pussy that was still 
hidden behind her thong. She spread her legs slightly to give him access and watched to see what he would do. 
He trailed his hands up her legs to the waistband of her thong. Looking up at her once more, she nodded her 
head at him and he started to pull them down slowly, watching as the material moved down her legs before he 
lifted one leg up and pulled her foot out and then did the same with the other. While he did that, her hands 
went behind herself and unclasped her bra, letting the material fall to a floor to join the rest of her clothes. 
Tossing her underwear aside, he pushed her thighs apart and took in her glistening walls and he let out a loud 
groan. She was so wet. Hunger suddenly filled him, gnawing at his insides and urging him on. After a moment, 
he licked over his lips before flicking his tongue out and running it over her slit. Stephanie let out a small gasp 
and gripped onto his short hair. He repeated this once more before finding her clit and running his tongue over 
the bundle of nerves which caused her to gasp again, louder this time. Smirking, Matt took the small nub into 
his mouth, rubbing it between his lips before circling it with his tongue. 


"Oh god, Matt," she moaned out, her hips jerking slightly. 


Taking it into his mouth, he sucked on it furiously, gripping onto her hips for support. As he continued to suck 
on her clit, he ran his tongue up and down slit as he listened to the sounds of her soft moans. After a couple 


minutes, he moved down towards her entrance, running the tip of his tongue over the small opening teasingly 
before burying his face into her heat. Immediately, he started lapping up her juices like a starved man, feeling 


that hunger burning inside of him that could only be satisfied by her. 


"Oh fuck, that feels so good daddy..eat my fucking pussy baby. just like that," she gasped out as pleasure 
engulfed her body. 


He moaned loudly against her as the sweet nectar of her juices filled his awaiting mouth. 

"Mm, so sweet," he moaned against her which sent jolts of electricity through her body. 

Stephanie started to buck her hips against his face, her fingers tugging roughly at short strands of his hair 
which caused him to groan loudly. The younger girl felt her orgasm coming quickly as he continued working her 
with his tongue. He was good with his tongue, she had to give him that. Right when she's about ready to 
burst, she pulled him away roughly by his hair. 

"Stand up," she ordered and he did as she asked and stood up so that he loomed over her. 

Matt stared down at her and his need for control suddenly got the best of him and before he even realized 
what he was doing, he lifted her up and brought her over to the bed, throwing her down onto it. It was then 
that he suddenly realized his mistake. 


"It looks like Mattie has been a bad boy," she said, smirking evilly at him. "A punishment is in order." 


Getting up, she looked over at Matt and said, "Get on your hands and knees on the bed with your ass in the 


air.” 


Matt gasped at her words but did as she said, climbing onto the bed and positioning himself on his hands and 
knees with his ass straight in the air. Walking over to where she left the paddle and vibrator, she picked them 
up and walked back over to him. Setting the vibrator aside, she gripped the handle of the leather paddle tightly 


before running the paddle over his bare ass. 


"Bad boys get punished Mattie and you've been a very bad boy," she declared. "Are you ready for your 


punishment?" 

"Yes," he answered, propping himself onto his elbows as he waited for that first blow. 

Bringing the paddle back, she surged it forward with swift speed until it made contact with his ass, a loud 
smacking sound echoing through the room. Matt cried out in pain but he felt his cock twitch and press 


painfully against the bed. 


‘| want to hear you count," she barked, smacking him once more which caused him to cry out once more. 


"One," he gasped out. 
The paddle came into contact with his left cheek and then his right and he cried out once again in pain. 
"Two..three," he counted. 


Smack after smack the paddle made against his ass had him writhing in pain but he didn't make any move to 
move away. In fact, he found himself moving towards the paddle, wanting, needing to feel that pain. Matt 


always had been a knicker for pain. It turned him on immensely. 

"Oh fuck," he moaned as he spanked his left cheek once again 

"Do you like that daddy? Do you like being punished. You're such a bad boy aren't you daddy?" 
"Oh god yes..l'm such a bad boy..spank me," he cried. 


Stephanie spanked him and spanked him, loving the sounds of his cries of pain and pleasure. His ass was now a 


bright red and she smirked but she didn't ease up on her spanking. 


After awhile, the pain started to become too much and tears filled his vision. His ass felt like it was on fire 
and he desperately wanted it to go away. 


After about the 20th spank, Stephanie was had finally had enough and she stopped, admiring her work 
Satisfied, she ran her palms over the burning flesh almost soothingly before setting the paddle aside. Matt let 


out a small sigh of relief. 
"Your punishment isn't over yet," she informed him. 


Spreading his ass cheeks apart, she took in the puckered hole of his ass and she smirked. Matt let out a soft 
gasp, wondering what she planned to do. Suddenly, she leaned down and licked from the bottom of his ass, all 

away to the small opening and Matt's hips jerked of their own accord. He had never had a woman do that to 

him before and oddly, he liked it. Twirling her tongue around the tight opening, she pushed her tongue in just 
the slightest bit, causing Matt to hiss in pain. 


Pulling back, she brought her fingers to her mouth and soaked them in saliva before sliding one of her slender 
fingers into his tight heat. Matt cried out in pain and she stopped for a moment, allowing him to adjust before 
pumping in and out of him slowly. After a few minutes, she slowly slid another finger in, stopping to let him 
adjust once again before pumping her fingers once again. Sparks of pain spread through his body but the pain 
slowly started to fade with each passing minute. Adding a third finger, she pumped in and out of him slowly, 
occasionally scissoring. This went on for several minutes, her adding a finger every couple of minutes until all 
of her fingers filled him and she started fisting him. Pleasure started to slowly mix with the pain and Matt 
started bucking his hips against her hand, moaning loudly. He realized what she was doing but instead of being 
disgusted like any other man would be, he found himself liking it. He wasn't planning on sleeping with guys or 


anything but he found himself liking when she did it. She fisted him, stretching him apart as far as she could 


before removing her fingers. 


Matt whined but it quickly changed into a loud gasp as she pressed the tip of the vibrator against the 
stretched out muscle. Stephanie smirked. Turning the vibrator on the highest setting, she slowly pushed it past 
the tight barrier causing Matt to cry out, his hips jerking violently once again as vibrations suddenly filled his 
body. The pain was still evident but the vibrations sent pleasure coursing through his body that had him 
moaning loudly. She waited a moment for him to adjust before moving the vibrator in and out of him slowly, 
listening to his cries of pain and pleasure. As the vibrator moved in and out of him, Matt moaned loudly, 
bucking his hips back against the vibrator, wanting, needing more. He never felt so good in his life like he did 
right then. His body craved for the vibrations that the vibrator provided. 


"Do you like that Mattie? Do you like that vibrator buried deep in your asshole? You're such a dirty little 


whore," she growled. 
"Oh god, | love it," Matt moaned out like the dirty little slut he was. 


Stephanie started speeding up the thrusts, changing the angle slightly so it penetrated deeper inside of him. 
Matt moaned loudly as he felt the vibrator move deeper inside of him. All of a sudden, he felt it hit a spot 
deep inside of him and he gripped onto the bed sheets tightly and bucked his hips faster. He felt his orgasm 
approaching once again and he tipped his head back and closed his eyes in pleasure. He felt the familiar 
pressure in his lower half but he suddenly realized he was missing something. Looking down at his cock, he 
realized what it was. He reached out and gripped his cock into his hand and started pumping it along with her 
thrusts. All of a sudden, his hands are smacked away and he let out a loud whimper. 


"No touching yourself unless | give you permission," she snapped, smacking him hard on the ass. 


She continued her to thrust the vibrator in and out of him relentlessly until he was about ready to burst and 


then pulled away once again. 
"Stephanieeeee," he whimpered. 


Flip over onto your back," she ordered, setting the vibrator aside as she waited for him to move into the 


desired position 


Once he did, she climbed on top of him and positioned herself over his awaiting cock. Gripping his thick member 
into her hand, she brushed her entrance over his tip, earning a loud groan from him. 


"Do you want me to fuck you? Do you want to feel my walls wrapped around you as | fuck myself on your 
cock?" she said huskily. 


"Yes! Please fuck me!" he begged, not needing to be asked twice. He needed to be inside of her, feel her tight 


walls wrapped around him and watch her bounce up and down on his dick, give him the release that his body 


so badly wanted. 


Without another word, she slammed her hips down onto his, both of them letting out satisfied moans. 
Immediately, Stephanie began to rock her hips, moans of pleasure leaving her lips. She tipped her head back in 
pleasure, loving how he filled her and stretched her whole. She tightened her walls around him and he moaned 


loudly. 
"Fuck," Matt hissed, his hands moving to her hips and squeezing them tightly. 


Running his hands up her sides, he gripped her breasts roughly, rubbing his thumbs over her nipples. At this 


point, she didn't care what he did, all she wanted was her release which was slowly but surely approaching. 


Matt stared up at the girl above him, loving how her face contorted with pleasure, her mouth hanging open as 
soft, breathy moons left her lips. Right now, he didn't care that this girl was so much younger than him, he 
enjoyed what she did to him and he had a feeling that he wouldn't regret doing this either. She was so 
beautiful and he didn't think that he would ever forget her. 


Stephanie looked down at the man underneath her and she couldn't hold back the smug smirk that appeared on 
her lips. She had gotten him. She had gotten her sexy neighbor in bed and it felt good. Every time she got an 

older man in bed, it felt so good, but the feeling never stayed for very long. The hunger she had would return 
and she would have to start her hunt for another man all over again The cycle never ended. Once she got one 
man, it was on to the next one and then the next one. Her hunger for older men could only be quenched for so 


long. At this point, this ‘obsession’ she had was the only thing that drove her and she was fine with that. 


Gripping onto his shoulders for support, she started to bounce up and down his cock rapidly, swiveling her hips 
which caused him to hit one of her sweet spots. Her breasts flailed around as she continued to fuck herself on 
his massive length. Stephanie let out a loud moan and gripped his shoulders tightly, digging her nails into the 
skin there. 


"Do you like you like it when | ride your cock, huh?" she moaned out as she continued bouncing, their hips 


smacking against each other filling the room along with their loud moans. 


"Oh fuck yeah baby..your walls feel so good wrapped around my cock..yeah baby, fuck yourself on my fucking 


cock," he growled, slapping her ass, earning a loud cry from her. 

Leaning down, she started to nip and suck on the flesh of his neck. Finding his weak spot, she bit down on it 
causing him to moan loudly in her ear which sent tingles through her. She sucked and nibbled on the spot until 
she saw a bruise forming and then pulled away with a satisfied smirk. 


"Who do you belong to," she snarled as she tightened her walls around him once again 


"You," he moaned out, his grip on her hips tightening as his blunt nails dug into her skin 


"Who's my dirty little whore?" 
"I am," he chanted as pleasure spread through his body. 


Lifting herself almost completely off him, she slammed back down onto him roughly, causing her to scream in 
pleasure and Matt to let out a loud moan. She repeated this a couple times, feeling her orgasm growing as his 
tip hit her sweet spot over and over. Running her hands down his chest, she clawed at the skin causing Matt 
to groan lowly. She noticed his thrusts picking up speed, his movements getting sloppier and she knew he was 
close. Her walls tightened around him as she felt her own climax approaching. The ball of pleasure in her lower 
half grew bigger and bigger and she started grinding her hips into him so that he hit her g-spot dead on. 
Tingles spread through her causing her clit to tingle and before she knew it, she tipped over the edge, her 
walls clinging to him as she came hard, her juices sliding down his cock to his balls. Matt came shortly after, 
his orgasm tearing through him as spurt after spurt, of hot, creamy cum erupted from his cock, coating her 
walls with thick, white cream. They both rode out their orgasms and Stephanie collapsed on the bed beside him, 
struggling for breath. Both of their bodies were slicked with sweat and they were both breathing hard. 


They laid there for several minutes, neither of them moving or saying a word as they came down from the 
high of their orgasms. When Matt had caught his breath, he looked over at her, a dimpled smile adorning his 
features. 

"That was amazing," he murmured softly. 

Stephanie only nodded in reply. It had been great but she wasn't interested in telling him that. She had gotten 
what she wanted and that's all she cared about. Tomorrow it would be on to the next one, but, she could play 


with him for awhile, use him to get what she wanted. The younger girl smirked at the thought: 


Looking over at him, she smirked and said, "So, tell me about your friends." 


